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"  And     r    HEARD    A    VOICE     FROM   HEAVEN    SAYING    UNTO   ME,   WrITE,    BlESSED 
.   ARE   THE   DEAD    WHICH   DIE   IN   THE   LORD    FROM    HENCEFORTH  :     YeA,    SAITH 

THE  Spirit,  that  they  may  rest  from  their  labors  ;  and  their  works 

DO   FOLLOW   THEM."  —  ReV.   xiv.  13. 

This  is  one  of  the  precious  truths  which  our  Lord  has 
caused  to  be  placed  on  record  for  the  comfort,  in  all  ages  of 
the  world,  of  those  who  are  afflicted  by  the  death  of  Chris- 
tian friends.  At  the  time  it  was  written,  scenes  of  fearful 
persecution  were  hastening  on,  in  which  thousands  would 
be  called  on  to  seal  their  testimony  for  Jesus  with  their 
blood.  The  faith  and  patience  of  the  saints  were  soon  to 
be  tested  as  severely,  perhaps,  as  at  any  period  of  the 
history  of  Christianity.  Trials  were  'coming  for  which  all 
earthly  supports  would  be  insufficient.  Waves  of  sorrow 
were  to  rise  in  which  nothing,  but  the  faith  of  things  un- 
seen, could  keep  the  believer  from  sinking.  If  in  this  life 
only  he  could  have  hope,  he  would  be  of  all  men  most 
miserable. 

Accordingly,  He  who  proportions  his  grace  to  the  neces- 
sities of  his  people  sends  them  a  message  which  he  knows 
will  animate  and  sustain  their  hearts.  Strange  to  say,  it 
contains  no  intimation  that  their  sorrows  would  soon  be 
past,  the  wrath  of  the  enemy  restrained,  or  his  fury  ex- 
hausted. It  gives  no  encouragement  to  hope  that  the 
wicked  would  ever  cease  from  troubling  in  this  world,  or 


to  look  for.  even  a  lull  in  the  tempest  of  their  persecutions. 
The  hunted  and  worried  disciple  is  left  still  to  feel  that 
there  is  but  a  step  between  him  and  death,  and  that  only 
after  death  can  the  weary  hope  to  be  at  rest.  But  should 
he  stand  in  dread  of  death?  Is  he  to  be  commiserated 
while  thus  exposed  to  it?  Does  the  voice  from  heaven 
deprecate  the  dangers  and  cruelties  which  surround  him? 
The  language  is  rather  that  of  congratulation.  The  accents 
are  those  of  confidence  and  of  victory.  They  come  from 
the  lips  of  Him  who  said,  "Blessed  are  ye  when  men  shall 
persecute  you,"  and  they  seem  like  a  continuation  of  the 
beatitudes ;  as  if  he  had  said,  "  Though  they  persecute  you 
even  unto  death,  blessed  are  the  dead." 

These  are  the  words  which  heaven  opened  to  announce, 
and  which  have  stood  on  record  for  eighteen  centuries  as 
a  solace  to  the  bereaved,  a  support  to  the  persecuted,  a 
prop  to  the  faith  and  hope  of  the  dying.  How  many  a 
drooping  spirit  have  they  cheered,  how  many  a  dark  and 
dreary  path  have  they  illumined,  how  many  an  aching 
breast  have  they  soothed,  how  many  a  broken  and  bleeding 
heart  have  they  bound  up  !  How  many  eyes  filled  with 
tears  have  read  them,  how  many  lips  trembling  with  fresh 
sorrow  have  uttered  them,  how  many  hearts  borne  down 
with  grief  have  Avelcomed  them,  and  found  them  a  balm  of 
consolation  ! 

First.  Those  who  die  in  the  Lord  are  blessed,  because 
"they  rest  from  their  labors."  This,  of  course,  cannot  mean 
that  they  have  sunk  into  the  repose  of  apathy,  and  are  un- 
employed, nor  that  their  activity  has  in  the  least  abated ; 
for  doubtless  it  is  greatly  increased.  But  it  means  that 
there  is  an  end  to  toil.  The.re  will  be  no  more  labor  at- 
tended with  pain  or  perplexity  or  fatigue.  Nevermore  will 
body   or  mind  be  oppressed  by  its  labors,  or  think  itself 


tasked  by  what  it  performs,  or  feel  the  need  of  cessation 
for  repose.  However  intense  may  be  the  activity  of  the 
soul,  its  happiness  becomes  only  the  more  complete  thereby. 
Its  joyous  energies  may  be  put  forth  in  methods  and  for 
ends  which  on  earth  would  have  been  beyond  the  highest 
reach  of  its  powers,  and  yet  it  is  truly  described  as  resting 
from  its  labors.  The  great  apostle,  of  whom  we  are  wont 
to  say,  without  much  extravagance  of  metaphor,  that  he 
flew  forth  •  upon  his  missionary  journeys  with  an  angel's 
speed  and  a  seraph's  ardor,  may  now  bestow  upon  his  Lord 
a  wealth  of  affection  tenfold  greater  than  when  on  earth, 
and  be  engaged  in  services  tenfold  more  abounding;  and 
yet  it  may  with  truth  be  said  that  he  is  resting  from 
his  labors  ;  for  he  knows  nothing  of  that  "  weariness  and 
painfulness "  which  oppressed  him  here,  and  which  would 
have  crushed  a  man  of  weaker  faith  and  cooler  love.  He 
has  struck  out  into  a  wider  orbit,  and  he  burns  with  a  more 
glowing  enthusiasm  to  honor  the  name  which  once  he  de- 
spised and  persecuted ;  and  yet  he  is  at  rest.  On  earth, 
he  bore  the  burden  and  heat  of  the  day ;  at  death,  he  laid 
aside  that  burden,  never  again  to  take  it  up.  Often  on 
earth  he  was  embarrassed  with  perplexity  and  encumbered 
with  care  ;  now  he  is  careful  for  nothing.  Anxiety  hnd 
every  form  of  mental  disquietude  are  left  behind.  Un- 
ruffled tranquillity,  and  the  peace  which  floweth  like  a  river, 
are  his  now ;  and  yet  his  love  was  never  so  fervent,  his 
zeal  so  untiring,  or  his  devotion  so  rapturous. 

Secondly.  Those  who  die  in  the  Lord  are  blessed,  because 
they  enter  upon  their  reward, — "their  works  do  follow 
them."  The}^  go  to  possess  and  enjoy  the  treasures  which 
they  have  laid  up  in  heaven ;  to  reap  that  which  they  have 
sowed,  — to  reap  in  joy  Avhat  they  sowed  in  tears,  — and  if 
they  sowed  bountifully,  to  reap  bountifully.    Every  struggle 
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against  sin,  every  effort  after  holiness,  every  endeavor  to  do 
good  to  men,  and  to  convert  "the  sinner  from  the  error  of  his 
way,"  will  go  to  make  up  that  heavenly  joy  v/hich  never  will 
be  past,  and  that  heavenly  crown  which  never  will  grow 
dim. 

The  reward  of  the  saints  in  heaven  is  partly  the  joy  of 
their  own  personal  recollection  of  what  they  did  and  suf- 
fered for  the  gospel  on  earth,  and  partly  the  unspeakable 
joy  of  the  divine  approbation.  If  Paul,  while  still  upon  the 
shores  of  time,  could  say  so  exultingly,  "I  have  fought  a 
good  fight,  I  have  finished  my  course,  I  have  kept  the 
faith,"  with  what  ecstasy  will  he  think  of  all  this  when  he 
looks  upon  the  face  of  his  Judge,  catches  his  approving 
smile,  and  receives  the  crown  of  righteousness  at  his  hand ! 
Each  faithful  follower  of  Christ  will  know  something  of  this 
joy.  Each  will  have  the  testimony  which  Enoch  had, — that 
he  has  pleased  God.  And  how  will  the  discovery  thrill  the 
heart  of  him  who  has  travelled  a  path  of  alternate  light  and 
gloom,  hope  and  despair  !  The  trembling,  self-accusing  dis- 
ciple whose  conscience  has  upbraided  him  all  through  life 
for  his  short-comings,  so  that  he  knew  but  little  comfort  of 
his  hope,  who  can  estimate  his  joy,  when  he  hears  the  words 
"Well  done"  ?  He  who  knows  that  he  has  been  an  un- 
profitable servant,  and  that  his  best  deeds  have  been  so 
mixed  with  sin  that  strictly  they  merit  nothing  but  rebuke, 
what  will  be  his  surprise  to  find  that  not  one  of  them  fails 
to  be  acknowledged,  and  for  Christ's  sake  rewarded.  He 
who  could  do  no  more  than  give  a  cup  of  cold  water  to  one 
of  the  little  ones  that  belong  to  Christ,  with  what  emotion 
will  he  find  that  in  heaven  the  smallest  acts  of  affectionate 
obedience  are  never  overlooked,  never  forgotten  !  Oh,  how 
animating,  under  the  burdens  which  we  carry  now,  is  the 
thought  of  that  day,  when  he  who  pursues  his  pilgrimage 


with  a  heavy  heart,  but  presses  onward  to  the  end,  will  be 
an  object  of  approbation  in  the  eyes  of  the  assembled  world ; 
will  be  received  into  the  joy  of  his  Lord ;  will  sit  at  the 
banquet  of  his  love,  and  see  the  light  of  his  countenance 
lifted  upon  him"  with  transporting  favor !  With  what  pa- 
tience and  cheerfulness  of  hope  should  such  a  prospect  in- 
spire us  !  The  sufferings  of  this  present  time  are  not  worthy 
to  be  compared  with  the  glory  which  shall  be  revealed.  Eye 
hath  not  seen  it,  nor  the  ear  heard  it.  Let  us  gird  up  the 
loins  of  our  minds,  and  hope  for  it  to  the  end.  When  in 
heaviness  through  manifold  temptations,  let  us  remember 
that  the  faith  which  survives  the  fiery  tests  of  this  state  of 
trial  will  be  found  unto  praise  and  honor  and  glory  at  the 
appearing  of  Jesus  Christ. 

Thirdly.  Those  who  die  in  the  Lord  are  blessed,  because 
they  enter  upon  their  rest  and  their  reward  immediately. 
No  long  interval  of  time  separates  their  death  from  their 
blessedness ;  no  long  slumber  of  unconsciousness ;  no  in- 
termediate state  midway  between  happiness  and  misery, 
where  probation  is  continued  and  light  offences  expiated, 
and  the  soul  gradually  purified  and  made  fit  for  heaven. 
The  language  of  the  text  is,  "Blessed  are  the  dead,"  not 
blessed  will  be  the  dead  at  some  future  indefinite  period. 
The  soul  that  is  one  with  Christ  by  faith  has  no  sooner  left 
its  earthly  house  than  this  benediction  may  be  pronounced 
upon  it.  The  promise  to  the  penitent  malefactor  was  that  he 
should  be  with  Christ  in  paradise  that  very  day.  Resting 
upon  this  promise,  the  dying  believer  dreads  not  the  grave 
with  its  darkness  and  gloom ;  for  he  knows  that  the  grave  is 
not  for  him,  but  only  for  the  dust  from  which  he  parts. 
Therefore  he  is  confident  and  cheerful,  willing  to  be  absent 
from  the  body,  that  he  may  be  present  with  the  Lord. 

If  the  condition  of  our  spirits  at  death  were  like  that 


of  our  bodies,  and  we  could  look  for  nothing  when  we  die 
but  a  .slumber  in  the  grave  until  some  far-off  period  of 
a  resurrection,  how  could  Paul  have  chosen  to  die  rather 
than  to  live  ?  How  dreadful  in  his  case  would  have  been 
the  thought  of  death,  if  it  had  involved,  not  only  the 
cessation  of  his  labors  in  the  cause  he  loved,  but  the 
hiding  of  the  glory  of  Christ  from  his  view,  and  the  sus- 
pension of  all  conscious  union  with  him  for  an. unknown 
period   of  time  ! 

His  desire  to  depart  was  a  desire  to  be  immediately  with 
Christ ;  and  if  that  desire  were  not  to  be  gratified  at  the  hour 
of  death,  he  would  have  preferred  to  remain.  But  so  confi- 
dent was  he  that  it  would  be  gratified,  that  he  declared  that 
for  him  —  that  is,  so  far  as  he  was  personally  concerned  —  it 
would  be  better  hy  far  to  depart.  His  language  is  very 
strong,  and  it  signifies  that  to  depart  would  be  better  for 
him  beyond  all  expression.  Though  he  loved  the  souls  of 
men,  and  was  willing  to  spend  and  be  spent  for  the  cause 
which  he  served,  yet  his  warmest  affections  were  above,  and 
thither  he  was  drawn  with  an  irrepressible  ardor  of  desire,  — 
a  desire  so  strong  that  he  speaks  of  himself  as  borne  away 
with  the  intensity  of  it,  like  a  ship  whose  sails  are  unfurled 
to  the  breeze,  and  which  seems  struggling  and  impatient  to 
be  loosed  from  its  moorings.  The  tenderest  ties  still  bound 
him  to  the  earth ;  but  his  personal  preference,  beyond  all 
comparison,  was  to  "loose  cable  and  be  with  Christ." 

The  same  feelings  in  kind  belong  appropriately  to  every 
dying  believer.  All  may  not  have  the  strength  of  desire 
which  Paul  had  to  depart ;  but  all  may  know  that  to  die  in 
the  Lord  is  to  go  from  a  life  of  mingled  joy  and  sorrow  to  a 
life  of  uumingled  blessedness  ;  from  a  world  of  darkness  and 
doubts  to  a  world  of  clear,  open  day  ;  from  a  world  in  which 
they  are  absent  from  the  Lord  to  the  world  of  his  manifest- 


ed  and  glorious  presence ;  and  that  all  this  change  is  imme- 
diate. No  sooner  do  they  lose  their  earthly  friends  from* 
sight,  and  cease  to  feel  the  pressure  of  the  hand  of  sorrow- 
ing affliction,  than  a  scene  of  joyous  welcome  surrounds 
them,  where  every  countenance  is  radiant,  and  every  accent 
is  one  of  blessedness  and  peace.  Our  eyes  are  dimmed  with 
tears ;  their  mouth  is  filled  with  song.  We  are  silent  and 
lonely ;  they  have  joined  the  chorus  of  the  skies.  Nothing 
is  so  mitigating  to  our  sorrows  under  bereavement  as  to 
know  that  those  who  are  no  longer  with  us  are  with  Christ, 
and  that,  however  it  may  be  with  us,  it  is  well  with  them. 
This  lifts  our  load  and  dries  our  tears.  It  turns  away  our 
thoughts  from  the  spot  where  we  lay  tlieir  bodies  to  rest  to 
the  place  which  Jesus  has  prepared  for  them,  and  to  the 
home  whither  the  angels  have  conducted  them.  And  as 
often  as  we  read  the  blessed  assurances,  in  God's  word, 
which  .give  us  this  confidence,  our  sorrows  are  assuaged 
and  we  are  comforted. 

This  is  the  comfort  with  which  your  afflicted  pastor  and 
his  family  are  now  sustained.  His  companion  and  helper 
has  been  called  from  his  side,  and  he  is  left  alone.  But  he 
mourns  only  for  himself  and  not  for  her ;  for  he  believes  that 
she  knows  by  experience  the  blessedness  of  those  who  die 
in  the  Lord.  There  are  many  in  this  congregation  who 
to-day  share  the  grief  of  their  beloved  pastor,  aiid  who  feel 
that  they,  as  well  as  he,  sustain  an  irreparable  loss.  You 
feel  that  you  have  lost  a  dear  personal  friend  and  a  labori- 
ous and  unwearied  helper  in  the  cause  of  the  truth.  But 
as  you  think  of  her  abundant  labors,  undertaken  and  prose- 
cuted under  the  depressing  influence  of  almost  constant  bod- 
ily infirmity,  you  will  rejoice  that  she  now  rests  from  toil, 
and  that  her  works  have  followed  her  to  the  scene  of  her 

eternal   reward.      In   the   midst   of  sorrow   you   can  give 
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thanks  for  the  hope  you  cherish  that  she  who  sowed  in  tears 
among  you  now  reaps  in  joy  among  the  blessed,  who  are 
henceforth  and  forever  to  be  her  associates. 

Mrs.  Bacon's  religious  life  commenced  very  early.  At 
the  age  of  eleven,  she  united  with  the  Congregational  Church 
at  Newton  Centre.  She  early  formed  those  habits  of  secret 
devotion  and  of  active  service  in  her  Master's  cause  which 
made  her  life  a  bright  example  of  piety  and  usefulness. 
She  has  stood  in  the  relation  of  pastor's  wife  to  three  differ- 
ent churches,  and  they  are  ready  to  bear  their  testimony, 
with  united  voice,  to  her  eminent  fitness  for  such  a  position. 
You  have  enjoyed  her  last,  her  mature  labors.  You  have 
witnessed  the  savor  of  her  riper  piety.  Her  work  ended 
among  you ;  and  for  you,  doubtless,  her  latest  petitions  as- 
cended. From  this  scene  of  her  earthly  toils  and  prayers,  her 
spirit  passed  to  its  reward.  On  her  last  Sabbath  but  one,  she 
joined  you  in  the  public  services  of  this  house,  and  although' 
suffering  from  partial  paralysis,  was  surrounded  as  usual  by 
the  happy  faces  of  the  forty  or  fifty  little  ones  composing 
her  infant  class.  The  next  day  she  walked  about  two  miles, 
going  from  house  to  house  upon  a  benevolent  mission  which 
she  had  undertaken  in  the  parish,  and  complained  only  of 
fatigue  on  her  return.  Several  days  after  this,  when  her 
left  hand,  the  hand  with  which  she  always  wrote,  was  disa- 
bled by  paralysis,  she  with  difficulty  wrote  with  her  right 
hand  a  letter  of  two  pages  to  a  soldier  of  her  acquaintance 
in  the  army.  This  wa§  her  last  effort  to  do  good  with  her 
pen.  The  next  day  convulsions  warned  her  of  the  near 
approach  of  death.  She  called  her  family  around  her,  spoke 
parting  words  to  each,  and  asked  for  the  singing  of  the 
hymn 

"  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me." 
Calmly  she  expressed  her  trust  in  that  eternal  Eock,  and  hid 
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herself  securely,  as  we  believe,  in  its  peaceful  recesses  till 
the  storm  of  life  and  of  death  was  past. 

In  attempting  a  delineation  of  the  more  prominent  traits 
of  her  Christian  character,  I  would  specify  her  activity,  her 
conscientiousness,  and  her  prayerfulness. 

Her  activity  as  a  servant  of  Christ  commenced  in  very 
early  life.  No  sooner  had  she  publicly  professed  her  faith 
in  Christ  as  her  Saviour  than  the  question  "Lord,  what  wilt 
thou  have  me  to  do?"  seems  to  have  been  in  her  thoughts. 
When  only  a  child,  she  was  about  her  Father's  business, 
seeking  the  spiritual  welfare  of  her  young  companions  by 
praying  for  their  conversion  and  writing  letters  to  them 
npon  the  subject  of  salvation.  She  soon  established  a 
young  ladies'  prayer-meeting  at  her  father's  house,  and  was 
the  leading  spirit  in  it,  although  she  was  among  the  young- 
est of  its  members.  As  soon  as  she  was  old  enough  to 
teach,  she  took  charge  of  a  class  in  the  Sabbath-school,  and 
she  watched  for  the  souls  of  her  pupils  as  one  who  remem- 
bered that  she  must  give  account.  Their  conversion  and 
salvation  was  the  constant  aim  of  her  instructions.  This 
appeared  not  merely  in  the  class,  but  in  more  private  ways, 
—  by  her  letter- writing  and  by  her  personal  interviews  with 
her  scholars,  as  well  as  by  that  continuance  in  secret  prayer 
for  which  her  life  was  remarkable.  Some  of  her  earliest 
labors  as  a  teacher  are  still  fresh  in  the  memory  of  her 
pupils,  who  speak  of  her  efforts  for  their  salvation  as  being 
entirely  in  keeping  with  the  whole  manner  of  her  life. 
They  were  not  mere  temporary  fervors ;  they  were  not  the 
forced  and  fitful  exhibitions  of  a  periodical  piet}^  alternat- 
ing with  wide  intervals  of  lukewarmness  ;  but  they  appeared 
to  be  the  natural  promptings  of  a  spirit  habitually  devoted 
to  such  work,  having  it  ever  upjjermost  in  her  thoughts, 
and  finding  in  it  her  chief  satisfaction.     Her  instructions 
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were  communicated  with  a  low  voice,  a  quiet  manner,  and  a 
uniform  gentleness  of  address.  But  through  all,  and  ani- 
mating all,  were  seen  the  workings  of  a  spirit  deeply  in 
earnest,  and  alive  with  a  personal  interest  in  the  souls 
whose  welfare  she  sought. 

With  the  same  spirit  of  diligence  and  devotion  she  has 
labored  here.  From  her  first  coming  among  you,  you 
saw  in  her  the  example  of  one  who  had  been  thoroughly 
trained  in  the  school  of  Christian  usefulness,  with  whom 
doing  good  had  become  a  habit,  and  who  had  accustomed 
herself  to  shrink  from  nothing  which  her  hand  found  to  do 
in  the  cause  of  her  Master.  The  meetings  for  public  and 
social  worship,  the  Sabbath-school  class,  the  female  prayer- 
meeting,  the  benevolent  association,  the  occasional  plan  for 
interesting  the  children,  at  whatever  cost  of  care  and  pains- 
taking to  her,  the  casual  and  incidental  call  for  beneficence, 
whether  religious,  charitable,  or  patriotic,  the  families  of 
the  sick  and  afiiicted,  the  spiritual  wants  of  inquirers  after 
the  way  of  salvation,  —  all  found  in  her  a  friend  and  helper 
whose  joy  it  was  to  be  ever  abounding  in  the  work  of  the 
Lord.  Through  the  last  few  months  of  her  life,  her 
thoughts  were  unusually  busy  with  plans  for  the  welfare  of 
the  children  of  her  infant  Sabbath-school.  The  encroach- 
ments of  paralysis,  which  several  times  drew  from  her  the 
remark  that  probably  she  had  not  long  to  live,  seemed 
rather  to  stimulate  her  diligence  than  to  lessen  it.  And 
when  the  summons  came  which  called  her  away,  it  found 
her  in  the  midst  of  her  work.  If  there  are  Christians  whose 
religion  consists  merely  of  inward  experiences  and  spiritual 
delights,  and  who  seek  an  interest  in  Christ  only  for  per- 
sonal safety  and  comfort,  you  have  seen  that  she  was  not 
one  of  that  kind.  It  is  true  that,  like  Mary,  she  delighted 
to  sit  at  the  feet  of  her  Lord,  and  with  all  meekness  and 
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docility  hear  his  word.  But  like  her,  also,  who  spared  not 
her  box  of  costly  ointment  in  token  of  her  love,  she  was 
equally  ready  to  honor  her  Saviour  by  a  life  of  service. 
She  was  very  far  from  being  a  merely  contemplative  believ- 
er; and  you  are  all  ready  to  say  of  her  as  was  said  of 
Mary,  "  She  hath  done  what  she  could." 

Another  noticeable  trait  of  her  character  was  the  regard 
she  paid  to  the  monitions  of  conscience.  From  very  early 
life  the  question.  What  ought  I  to  do?  what  |s  the  right 
way  ?  what  is  the  course  which  a  professing  Christian  ought 
to  take?  seems  always  to  have  gained  her  attention.  And 
when  the  decision  was  reached,  it  was  allowed  to  control 
her  conduct.  Her  compliance  was  as  prompt  as  her  in- 
quiries had  been  sincere.  And  she  waited  not  for  the  voice 
of  duty  to  speak  to  her  in  tones  of  thunder ;  but  she  listened 
to  the  still  small  voice,  and  obeyed  that.  Thus  she  pre- 
served the  natural  tenderness  of  conscience ;  and  the  light 
that  was  in  her  was  not  turned  to  darkness. 

A  natural  consequence  of  such  fidelity  to  conscience  as 
this  is  an  admirable  consistency  of  character,  and  a  steadily 
advancing  strength  of  moral  principle.  This  was  the  case 
with  her.  A  partial  acquaintance  would  lead  one  to  speak 
mainly  of  her  gentle,  amiable,  and  winning  qualities.  But 
there  was  no  lack  of  strength  and  firmness,  or  of  energy 
and  persistency.  Her  gentleness  was  a  part  of  her  temper- 
ament, and  belonged  to  her  by  nature.  Her  energy  was 
rather  a  moral  quality,  and  grew  out  of  her  loyalty  to  con- 
science. True  to  her  moral  convictions,  she  went  firmly 
and  resolutely  forward  in  the  discharge  of  duties  from 
which  her  natural  diffidence  would  have  held  her  back. 
Those  duties  especially  which  required  any  degree  of  pub- 
licity were  exceedingly  trying  to  her ;  but  if  she  felt  them 
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to  be  duties,  she  did  not  hesitate.  By  the  help  both  of 
nature  and  of  grace,  she  was  enabled  to  present  a  pleasing 
and  —  may  I  not  say? — a  rare  combination  of  those  winning 
qualities,  on  the  one  hand,  which  go  before  one  and  prepare 
the  way  for  usefulness,  with  those  stronger  traits,  on  the 
other,  which  make  an  eifective  character. 

But  the  chief  peculiarity  of  Mrs.  Bacon's  Christian  life, 
and  that  which  more  than  any  other  one  thing  distinguished 
her  as  a  Giristian,  is  to  be  found  in  her  habits  of  secret 
devotion.  So  constant  and  so  methodical  was  she  in  the 
observance  of  her  appointed  seasons  of  retirement,  that  she 
seems  to  have  aimed  at  a  life  of  almost  uninterrupted  com- 
munion with  God.  She  was  not  satisfied  with  only  a  morn- 
ing and  an  evening  visit  to  her  closet ;  she  felt  that  the 
privilege  of  praying  always  and  without  ceasing  was  one 
that  should  be  more  frequently  embraced,  and  that  without 
such  frequent  intercourse  with  Heaven,  the  wants  of  her 
spiritual  nature  were  not  met.  It  is  related  of  Dr.  Charles 
Chauncy,  the  second  president  of  Harvard  College,  that  he 
observed  four  seasons  of  retirement  for  prayer  each  day. 
Cotton  Mather  says  of  him  that  early  in  the  morning,  before 
minding  any  other  matter,  he  spent  nearly  an  hour  in  secret 
prayer ;  at  eleven  o'clock,  about  three  fourths  of  an  hour ; 
at  four  in  the  afternoon,  he  did  the  same  again;  and  at  nine 
in  the  evening  he  secured  still  another  hour  for  the  same 
purpose.  With  the  same  frequency,  four  times  a  day,  the 
subject  of  these  remarks  was  accustomed  to  be  alone  with 
God  ;  and  I  am  told  that  this  has  been  her  custom  for  many 
years.  It  is  probable  that  she  spent  not  less  than  two  or 
three  hoiirs  a  day  in  the  closet  work  of  religious  reading, 
meditation,  and  prayer.  The  appointed  seasons  for  these 
exercises  were  observed  by  her  with  a  scrupulous  punctu- 
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ality.  Not  even  the  presence  of  visitors  was  allowed  to 
interfere  with  them,  if  she  could,  without  rudeness,  with- 
draw from  their  company. 

In  such  habits  of  prayer  as  these,  we  find  the  secret  of  her 
activity,  her  steadftistness,  and  her  perseverance  in  Chris- 
tian duty, — the  secret,  also,  of  the  uniform  composure  of  her 
spirit  and  evenness  of  her  temper.  In  prayer  she  cast  her 
burdens  on  the  Lord,  and  in  prayer  she  waited  upon  him 
for  the  daily  renewal  of  her  strength,.  By  prayer  her  graces 
were  kept  alive  and  vigorous  for  the  work  she  had  to 
do.  The  root  of  her  piety  was  kept  near  to  the  streams 
which  clothe  the  trees  of  the  Lord  with  beauty,  and  cause 
them  to  bring  forth  their  fruit  in  its  season. 

In  an  age  of  religious  enterprise  like  the  present,  when 
there  are  so  many  objects  of  external  interest  to  engage  the 
attention  of  Christians,  it  is  refreshing  and  encouraging  to 
find  such  illustrations  as  this  of  a  spirit  of  persevering  secret 
prayer ;  for  there  is  danger  that  even  some  of  the  most 
faithful  workers  in  the  great  cause  of  practical  Christianity 
will  not  sufficiently  remember  where  their  strength  lies,  and 
will  not  often  enough  and  diligently  enough  replenish  their 
wasting  energies  at  the  great  Fountain.  Unless  they  are 
determined  that  a  portion  of  each  day  shall  be  rescued  from 
the  vortex  of  worldly  cares,  sacredly  set  apart,  and  faithful- 
ly observed  in  the  private  duties  of  religion,  there  is  danger 
that  the  piety  of  even  the  most  zealous  will  become  super- 
ficial ;  will  be  like  a  tree  whose  ample  boughs  are  not  bal- 
anced and  supported  at  the  root ;  or  like  a  lamp  whose  wick 
burns  high,  and  whose  oil  is  rapidly  consumed  while  the 
provision  for  replenishing  it  is  inadequate.  Doubtless  there 
are  some  sincere  and  earnest  Christians  who,  half  uncon- 
sciously to  themselves,  are  guilty  of  neglecting  their  closets 
in  order  to  gain  time  for  doing  good.     Their  zeal  is  a  mis- 
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taken  one.  In  general  it  is  the  praying  Christian  who  ren- 
ders most  service  to  the  Christian  cause.  What  giant 
efforts  were  put  forth  by  Paul  and  Luther  and  Knox,  and 
with  what  triumphant  success  were  their  efforts  crowned ! 
But  the  breath  of  these  men  was  the  breath  of  prayer.  In 
the  closet  they  girded  on  their  armor,  and  when  they  came 
forth,  it  was.  with  more  than  human  strength. 

Other  things  being  equal,  the  amount  of  good  which  a 
Christian  may  hope  to  accomplish  depends  upon  the  strength 
of  the  gracious  principle  in  his  own  soul;  and  that  de- 
pends upon  his  abiding  ever  near  to  the  great  Source  of 
strength  in  humble  faith  and  persevering  prayer.  These 
are  Heaven-appointed  conditions.  Let  them  be  fulfilled, 
and  the  humblest  may  be  useful  beyond  his  highest  expec- 
tations. But  let  them  be  neglected,  and  the  most  gifted 
may  labor  in  vain.  And  as  to  the  portion  of  time  which 
should  be  allotted  to  these  secret  duties,  we  cannot  with 
impunity  cut  short  the  "  still  hour."  We  shall  defraud  our 
own  souls  by  such  an  attempt.  The  pulse  of  our  spiritual 
life  will  beat  feebly,  and  we  shall  accomplish  little.  Only 
by  tarrying  at  the  secret  place  of  petition,  only  by  continu- 
ance in  prayer,  do  we  become  receptacles  and  channels  of 
power  from  on  high. 

The  life  of  Mrs.  Bacon  furnishes  an  evidence  of  the  re- 
ality and  the  value  of  early  piety.  There  are  many  who 
look  with  suspicion  upon  professions  of  faith  made  in  child- 
hood, partly  because  children  are  thought  to  be  too  young 
to  become  subjects  of  grace,  partly  because  it  is  supposed 
that  grace  in  the  heart  of  a  child  will  show  itself  in  pre- 
cisely the  same  way  as  in  an  adult,  and  partly  because 
those  evidences  of  piety  which  consist  of  marked  changes  in 
outward  conduct  are  usually  wanting.  But  the  example  be- 
fore us  shows  that  the  Spirit  of  God  may  descend  into  very 
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young  hearts  and  make  them  his  own.  Mrs.  Bacon  was 
considered  a  fit  candidate  for  church-membership  at  the 
age  of  eleven ;  and  the  judgment  which  was  formed  of 
her  at  that  time  was  justified  by  her  subsequent  career. 
Her  example  may,  therefore,  be  adduced,  in  connection  with 
scores  and  hundreds  of  similar  ones,  to  refute  those  scepti- 
cal objections  which  seem  to  imply  that  no  evidence  of 
piety  can  be  deemed  satisfactory,  where  there  is  not  a  ma- 
ture understanding  and  a  somewhat"  comprehensive  knowl- 
edge of  the  system  of  revealed  truth.  Our  observation 
confirms  what  the  Bible  teaches, —  that  God  often  hides  the 
secrets  of  his  spiritual  kingdom  from  the  wise  and  prudent, 
and  reveals  them  unto  babes.  The  young  may  be  taught 
of  the  Spirit  as  well  as  the  old ;  and,  until  that  teaching  is 
received,  the  way  of  salvation  by  faith  is  as  dark  to  one 
class  as  to  the  other.  If,  then,  the  life  of  faith  may  com- 
mence in  childhood,  if  the  young  may  be  taught  sorrow  for 
sin,  submission  to  Christ,  and  an  afiectionate  reliance  on 
him  for  pardon  and  acceptance,  who  can  desire  that  lessons 
of  such  infinite,  moment  should  be  deferred?  Who  can 
be  willing  to  leave  the  disease  of  sin  unchecked,  to  allow 
sinful  practices  to  become  habits,  and  that  natural  pride 
which  always  opposes  the  terms  of  a  gracious  salvation  to 
strengthen  itself  by  years  of  indulgence  ?  Why  not  rather  la- 
bor to  the  utmost  to  secure  the  advantage  of  the  tremendous 
power  of  habit  in  the  opposite,  direction?  Why  not  have 
the  mind  fortified  against  evil  in  advance,  by  the  establish- 
ment, even  in  tender  years,  of  habits  of  prayer  and  of  re- 
liance on  divine   aid? 

A  favorite  closet  companion  of  Mrs.  Bacon  was  the  "Life 
of  Mary  Lundie  Duncan,"  one  of  the  bright  examples  of  the 
advantage  of  early  piety.     Her  biographer  says  of  her  that, 

in  a  season  of  great  conflict,  she  never  lost  her  confidence 
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that  God  would  make  a  perfect  work  in  her  soul.  And  this 
confidence  is  traced  to  the  fact  of  her  having  been  awakened 
at  so  early  an  age.  "Had  she  only  a  year  or  two  before 
this  time  of  trial  given  herself  up  to  Christ,  and  acquired 
the  habit  of  prayer,  her  conflict  must  have  been  sharper. 
The  former  course  of  her  thoughts  would  have  acquired 
a  fearful  dominion  over  her,  and  she  might  have  felt  as  if 
she  were  cast  off  from  his  presence.  But  it  was  not  so 
with  her." 

In  like  manner,  the  faith  of  Mrs.  Bacon  had  early  learned 
whither  to  flee  and  where  to  repose  in  time  of  trial.  And, 
as  years  came  on  with  their  sterner  discipline,  she  had  the 
help  of  Christian  experience  with  which  to  meet  them. 
This  is  the  unspeakable  advantage  which  those  have  who 
prove  the  faithfulness  of  the  Lord  in  youth.  They  are 
like  saplings  planted  in  good  ground  and  by  nourishing 
streams.  The  kindly  influences  of  sun  and  dew  and  rain 
are  theirs ;  and,  with  every  onset  of  winds  and  storms,  the 
roots  strike  deeper  and  cling  closer  to  that  which  gives 
them  support.  They  become  trees  at  length ;  and  the  trees 
that  are  planted  early  usually  thrive  best. 

We  naturally  inquire  what  were  the  household  influences 
mider  which  Mrs.  Bacon's  first  years  were  passed?  Did 
this  tree  of  the  Lord  spring  up  in  a  congenial  soil,  and 
breathe  an  atmosphere  of  piety  under  the  parental  roof, 
or  the  reverse  ?  For  the  encouragement  of  believing  par- 
ents, we  may  say  of  her,  as  was  said  of  Timothy,  that  the 
faith  which  so  early  appeared  in  her  dwelt  first  in  parent  and 
grandparent,  and,  indeed,  in  ancestors  still  more  remote. 
The  house  in  which  she  was  born  had  been  the  home  of  the 
family  to  which  she  belonged  through  five  generations. 
More  than  a  hundred  and  fifty  years  old  was  that  ancestral 
family  altar  at  which  in  childhood  she  was  taught  to  worship. 
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Three  of  her  ancestors  had  been  successively  deacons  in  the 
still  older  church  which  listened  to  her  early  vows  and 
received  her  to  its  communion.  Her  father  was  one  of 
them,  —  a  man  upon  whose  head  the  richest  blessings  had 
accumulated,  descending  in  the  long  line  of  praying  fathers 
and  mothers.  The  same  covenant  which  God  had  kept 
with  his  fathers,  he  looked  for  the  benefits  of  upon  his 
children.  Its  sacred  seal  was  set  upon  their  brows  in  in- 
fancy, and  all  its  conditions  were  faithfully  observed  by 
him.  Before  God  and  before  his  household,  he  walked  like 
one  who  felt  the  blessedness  of  standing  in  covenant  rela- 
tion with  an  almighty  and  faithful  Promiser.  He  loved  the 
house  of  God.  Every  Sabbath  of  his  life,  if  sickness  did 
not  prevent,  he  resorted  to  it,  like  David,  with  the  voice  of 
joy  and  praise.  And,  though  he  lived  more  than  two  miles 
from  the  sanctuary,  no  one  was  more  constant  or  more 
punctual  than  he.  What  he  did  in  religion,  as  well  as  in 
other  things,  was  done  by  method.  He  had  his  appointed 
hours  for  prayer.  He  was  an  early  riser.  At  five  o'clock, 
in  dark  winter  mornings,  he  arose,  built  his  fire,  and  with 
an  audible  voice  engaged  in  secret  prayer.  Such  a  practice, 
continued  through  a  long  series  of  years,  could  not  have 
been  unknown  to  the  youngest  of  the  household ;  arid  it 
is  not  diflicult  to  imagine  the  impression  which  they  would 
receive  from  it.  To  wake  from  sleep,  and  hear,  in  the 
stillness  of  that  early  hour,  the  voice  of  a  lored  and 
honored  father  addressing  an  unseen  presence,  and  to  know 
that  the  errand  which,  morning  by  morning,  engaged  him 
thus  at  the  throne  of  grace  was  in  his  estimation  more  im- 
portant than  any  of  the  business  of  this  world,  —  what 
could  more  surely  produce  in  the  susceptible  minds  of 
children  a  conviction  of  the  actual  presence  of  God,  and 
of  the  reality  of  the  believer's  communion  with  him  ?     And 
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then  the  thought  that  their  own  personal  relation  to  the 
Being  thus  addressed  by  one  who  loved  them  was  perhaps 
the  burden  of  his  plea,  —  how  could  this  fail  of  leading 
them,  by  the  blessing  of  God,  to  say,  each  one  for  himself, 
I,  too,  must  pray?  Such  was  the  happy  result.  This 
praying  father  lived  to  behold  all  his  children,  six  in  num- 
ber, counted  among  the  Lord's  portion,  which  is  his  people. 
And  now  he  waits,  as  we  believe,  for  the  time  when  those 
who  mingled  their  daily  prayers  with  his  at  the  family  altar 
shall  mingle  their  praises  with  his  before  the  throne.  One 
of  the  number,  we  cannot  doubt,  has  already  joined  him  in 
the  world  of  light.  You  may  well  mourn  her  loss.  She  is 
taken  from  you  and  from  this  bereaved  pastor  at  the  very 
noon  of  life.  But  so  early  in  its  morning  was  that  life  de- 
voted to  life's  great  end,  that  she  has  given  thirty  full  years 
of  service  to  the  cause  of  her  -Saviour.  From  these  toils 
she  now  rests.  Personally  she -is  no  longer  with  you.  She 
will  come  with  you  no  more  to  the  house  of  God ;  she  will 
visit  your  homes  no  more.  But  the  example  of  her  consist- 
ent and  winning  virtues  is  still  your  possession.  It  will 
not  soon  fade  from  your  memory.  In  the  influence  of  that 
example  she  still  lives.  In  the  impress  which  her  character 
has  made  upon  the  young  she  still  lives.  And  she  will 
continue  to  live,  we  trust,  in  the  blessings  that  may  yet 
descend  upon  this  people  as  the  fruit  of  her  labors  and  the 
answer  to  her  prayers.  And  surely  not  the  least  of  these 
blessings  would  be  the  early  conversion  and  salvation  of 
those  little  ones  in  your  households  to  whom  her  teachings 
were  like  "the  small  rain  upon  the  tender  herb,  and  as  the 
showers  upon  the  grass."  For  this  you  should  hope  and 
and  labor  and  pray. 
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